TheHi^iflyy of King tar* 

-■■ ■ - — Enter Steward, 

Stew.yiy Lord of Glocefier hath cooueyed him hence. 

Some flue or fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqueftrits after 
him,mct him at gate, who with fomc other of the Lords depca> 
dants are gone with him towards where they boaft to 

hane well armed friends. 

Corw.Gct horfes for your tniftris. 

(jcw.Farwcll fwcet Lord and After, 

SxH Cenatnd 3afi, 

Cern.Edntttnd far well ; go feebe the traitor 
Pinion him like a theefe, bring him before vs. 

Though we may not pafle vpon his life 
Without the forme of iufticc.yet our power 
Shall do a curtefic to our wrath,which men may blame 
But not controle j who’s thcrc,ihe traitor? 

Enter Glocefier Jhrenght in bj two er three, 
^^j’.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

Cww.Binde faft his corky armes, 

G/o/?.What meanes your Graces,goodroy friends conAder, 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends* 

Cor«, Binde him I fay. 

j^fg^.Hardihard.O filthy traitor ! ' , . 

G'/d>y?.VnmcrcifuIl Lady as you are,! am true. ^ 

Corn, To this chairebinde him,villainethoufhaItfind-^^^^-^ 
Clofi .By the kinde Gods tis moft ignobly done, to plucke me 
bytbebcard. . ; . ' 

white, and fuch a Traitor^! , j j. . (my chin, 

G^fif.Naughty Lady,thefe haires which thou ^oft rauilS fto 
Will quicken and accufe thce^I am your hoft; 

With robbers hands,my hofpitablefauours. ^ . 

:Yoit(houldnoj:ruffcU^us,wh5tyy^i . 

• Cvt^.Gome hr jwhat jejtttts hud-you ^ j ' 

i?f^.Befimpleanfwcrer,forweknowthetrfith, » 

Cor«. And what confederacy haue you jwith the tiiaitors lately 

footed in the kingdonee.f • 

i\e^.To whofe hands haueyou iencthf lun?ti^,kckliig>fp?.^^^^ 

• - • r ; ’ ' ‘Glofi. 
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the HiHory of King Lear, 

ClofiA haue a letter goeflingly fet downe. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppofed. 

Cer«.Cunning. 

^(fj^.And falfc. 

. Cow. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Glofi. To*2)ouer. mi 

i?<T. Wherefore to Doner ? waft thou not charg d at perul-—* 
Wherefore to Doner ? let him firft anfwer that. 

Clofi, \ am tide tot’h ftake,and I muft ftand the courfe* 
Wherefore to 2>9Wr fir ? 

^/«?y?.Becaufc I would not fee thy crucll nayles 
plucke out his poorc olde cyes,not thy fierce fifter 

In his aury nted flcfti raft borift phan g$. 

The fca with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 

And quencht the ftecled fires,yetpoore old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage j 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time. 

Thou ftouldft haue laid.good Potter turne the key, 

All cruels elfc fubfcrib’d.but I ftall fee 
The winged vengeance ouertakc fuchchildrcB. 

Corw.See t ftalc thou ncuer,fellowes hold the chairc, 

Vpon thofe eics of thine, He fet my foote. 

Clofi.We that willthinkc to liue till he be old— — — 

Giue me fomchclpc,o cruell,6 yc Gods ! 
i?r^.One fide will mocke another, tother to. 

^gw.Ifyou fee vengeance -.■« i 

Scr«<»»jf.Hold your hand my Lord, - 

I haue feru’d you eucr fince I was a childe, (hold. 

But better fcruicehauc I neuer ddne you,then now to bid you 
^c^.Hownbwydudog. i.ii.u. 

Ser, Ifyou did weire a beard vpoh your chin,ide ftake it ofl 
this quarrclljwhat do you mcane ? ' ' * i 

forw.My villaine, . Draw and fight. 

Why then come on,and take the chance of anger. 
-R'-^tGiue me thy fword,a pdant ftand vp thus. ^ 

She 
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